
4$ Tk Two Noble Kinfmen. 

We area few of thofe collected here 
Thar ruder Tongues difiinguifh villager, 

Aad to fay veritie,and not to fable ; 

Wc arc a merry rout, or elfc a rablc 
Or company J or by a figure , Choris 
That fore thy dignitic will dance a Morris. 

And I that am thereftifier of all 

By title Pedagogus,that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the fmall ones, 

And humble with a Ferula the tall ones, 

Doc here prefent this Machine, or this frame, 

N And daintie Dukc,whofe doughtic diftnall fame 
F rom Bis to Defalttt , from poft to pillar 
Is blowne abroad; helpc me thy poore well wilier. 

And with thy twinckling eyes, looke right and ftraight 
Vpon this mighty Morr*— of mickle waight 
Is — *i9\v comes in, which being glewd together 
Makes Morris,and the caufe that we camchether. 

The body of oar fport of no fmall ftudy 
I firft appeare,thoagh rude,and raw, and muddy, 

To fpeake before thy noble grace, this tenner .* 

At whole great feete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord ofMay,and Lady bright. 

The Cbambermaid,and Servingman by night 
That iceke out filent hanging: Then mine Hoft 
And his fat Spo wfe,that welcomes to their coft 
The gauled Traveller,and with a beckning 
lafermes the Tapfter to inflame the reckning : 

Then the beaft eating Clpwne,and next the hole , 

The H avian with long tayle,and eke long toole, 

Cum multisaliijs that make a dance. 

Say I,and all ftial! prcfcntly advance. 

Thef. 1,1 by any mcanes,dccre Domine. 

Ter. Produce. Afufcke T>ance. 

Knocke for Intratefilij.C ome f©rth,and foot it, 

Schoole.Enter Ladtesjfwe havebeene merry 
The Dance. And have f leaf d thee with a deny , 
tAnd a derrj ytnd a dome 
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*fht*fwo Noble K tnfrncn* 41. 

S ay the Schoolers no C^net 

Dukeyfwe have fief U r“* 9 ^ . 

Andhave done eu good tfcjjhom , 

Give Abut a tree or twatM 

For a CMayfole, ana agatne 

. fwetthCM[ . 

Thef. Take aQ.Donainc;how does 

emit. Tw."» rfancCjand for 

5 Fer. And heer’sfomething to paint your Pole Withal 
rr~r \T a «« tr\ fit ir fnci ti JS31H6* 



Bij 'Deaf, cmnes.yt have danc’d rarely wenches, Exeunt* 
Scaena 7. Enter PaLmcnjrom the 
Pal. About this boure my Cofen gave his faith 
To vifitmeagaine,and with him bring 
TwoSwords,and two good Armorsjif he faile 
He’s neither man, nor Souldier ; when he left me 
I did notthinkea weeke could have reftord 
My loft ftrength to me, I was growne folow, 

And Creft-falne with my wants : I thanke thee tArcite , 

Thou art yet a fairc Foe ; and I feele my felfe 

With this refre£hing,able once againe 

To out dure danger .• To delay it longer 

Would make the world think when it comes to hearing. 

That 1 lay fatting like a Swine,to fight 

And siot a Souldier ; Therefore this bleft morning 

Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refufes. 

If it but hold, I kill him witb;tis Iuftice.* 

So love, and Fortune forme : O good morrow. 

Enter eArsitewith Armor sand Swords, 


Areite, 
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